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convulsive movement, and then lay still in his
chair.

"Now, when Barker was m a light hypnotic trance,
I went over to him. I placed my hands about an
eighth of an inch from the top of his head, and drew
them slowly down over his face to the middle of his
body, and then sharply turned my palms outward.
This pass I continued tor something like twenty
minutes, and by that time Barker was in a state of
unconsciousness infinitely deeper and moie potent
than sleep. At last, being clairvoyant, I could see
the aura round Barker^ body. I could see dark
and luminous lines intersecting each other in the
form of a series of waves. An hour went by, and still
I made the passes I have described to you. I never
faltered. I never grew weary. Vengeance, however
morbid you may regard my interpretation of it,
sustained me. I was performing a psychological feat.
I was about to play with the ghost of an enemy.

" Suddenly the aura, that had been continually
thickening with my passes, broke, and stood, a pale,
phosphorescent glow on either side of Barker's body.
Gradually these clouds, I can think of no other name
for them, grew more distinct. Then they united, and
I saw, faintly at first, an exact replica of my enemy.
I was looking at the ghost of Hiram-Barkel (

" I watched the ghost glide about the room in
frantic despair. I saw, what no one likes to see, the
utter rottenness of a contemptible man. lhat figuie,